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UlTCLE  SAI'/?S  FOREST  ROGERS 


Episode  No,  6, 

( ) - ( ) 

ll;50,to  12;30  A,M.  C.S,T,  FEBRUARY  11,  1952  THURSDAY 

OPENING  idTNOUNCEMNT  J 

Uncle  Sam^s  Forest  Rangers.  Again  vre  bring  you  Ranger  Jim  and 
Jerry  --  Jim  Robbins <,  veteran  of  many  a hard  battle  with  wind  a,nd 
snow,  heat  and  fire;  a,nd  Jerry  Q,uick,  his  new  assistant,  v/ho  is 
just  learning  the  ropes  in  protecting  the  public  resources  on  the 
national  forests.  Two  weeks  a.go,  Jim  and  Jerry  finished  marking 
some  timber  for  cutting,  and  the  Winding  Creek  Lumber  Company 
alrea.dy  is  on  the  area  taking  out  the  trees  tha.t  were  marked  to 
go  to  the  mill,  and  leaving  the  unmo^rked  trees  so  that  there  will 
still  be  a good  stand  of  thrifty,  growing  timber  left.  Our  scene 
opens  today  at  the  logging  camp,  just  as  the  men  are  coming  in 
from  the  woods  for  lunch, 

(SOUND  OF  SEVER/X  JiEN^S  VOICES) 


EtUHv: 

Hello,  Alf, 

ALF: 

’illlo,  Hank, 

HANK: 

Hxmgry,  Alf? 

ALF: 

Ay  tank  ay  can  eat  pla,nty  apple-sauce,  by 

yiminy. 

H/.NK: 

That’s  the  boy,  Alf,  --  Ho'w  d’ye  like  the 

job? 

ALF: 

She  ban  gude  yob.  Hank,  Not  moch  mo’ney, 

apple-sauce,  by  yimrniny. 

but  planty 

(SEVER/JL  liSN  LAUGH) 

Ht'UTK:  Alf  sure  likes  his  apple -sauce,  ain’t  tha,t  right? 

SEVERi'iL  LOGGERS:  Yeah,  I’ll  say.  (etc,  ) 

E/iNK:  Apple -sauce  is  the  apple  of  his  eye.  Haw,  haw. 

How’s  that  one,  you  guys? 
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{SEVEBJOj  I\5EN  LiVUGH) 


BAPTISTES 

Wot  you  mean,  she’s  apple  hees  eye? 

h;jtks 

Haw,  haw,  Baptiste  don’t  get  it.  Well,  y’see 

apple  sauce  is  --  uli  v/ell,  its  - the  apple  of 


his  eye.  See? 

BiiPTISTEs 

Hees  eye?  She's  no  apple,  by  gar. 

K'JTKs 

Haw,  his  eye  ain't  no  apple.  Y’see,  Baptiste,  his 

eye  ain’t  no  apple,  hut  it’s  always  lookin’  around 


for  applesauce,  see? 

BlfPTISTEs 

Sure,  da,ss  right,  by  gar. 

H/JTKs 

So  that  msvkes  apple -sa,uce  the  a.pple  of  his  eye,  see? 

;jLEs 

ny  don’t  care.  Ay  like  apple-sa.uce , by  yimminy. 

b;j>tistes 

Hank,  she’s  crazy  dass  wot  he  ees. 

Eu\¥Kt 

Aw,  you  guys  don’t  know  a,  good  crrackv/hen  yuh  hear 

one,  --  y/ait  a minute,  V/ho*s  this  guy  cornin’  over 


here? 

JERRY; 

Hello,  fellows. 

(A  FEW  GRUHTo 

IH  RESPONSE ) 

JERRY; 

How's  the  logging  going? 

Ha'JHC; 

iill  right,  ■'Why? 

JERRY; 

I was  just  wondering,  --  Say,  you  fellows  want  to  be 

careful  to  cut  your  stumps  low,  so  as  to  avoid  waste. 

^xnd  not  to  take  any  trees  that  aren't  marked. 


Ha\HK; 

'Who  the  heck  are  you? 

JERRY: 

I’m  the  assistant  ranger  on  this  district. 

Hi'dTK; 

You  the  guy  that  marked  this  timber? 

JERRY: 

Yeah,  ^ marked  the  trees  to  cut.  We  want  low  stumps 

and  all  the  slash  piled,  and  — 
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Hi'JIK: 

JERRY; 

( SEVERiX 
HANK; 
JERRY; 
;XF: 

JERRY: 

JIM: 

JERRY: 

ALP : 

JIM: 

Hi'vNKs 

B^LPTISTE 

X'XK; 

JIM: 


H/lNK; 


Look  here,  mister.  I -was  loggin*  when  you  was  knee- 
high  to  a pup,  and  there  ain't  nobody  tellin'  me 
how  to  fall  a tree,  see? 

Now  listen.  I'm  telling  you  we  want  all  the  slash 
piled  up,  and  -- 
ANGRY  VOICES  INTERRUPT) 

You're  tellin'  us,  huh? 

^HUPPY)  Yes,  I'm  telling  you. 

Ay  tank  ay  know  planty  'bout  failin'  trees.  You 
don't  tell  me  nottin',  by  yimminy, 

(angrily)  I'm  telling  you  fellows.  And  you’re  going 
to  listen. 

(jest  iJmiVING)  Say  — What's  the  argument? 

Look  here,  Mr.  Robbins.  I was  just  telling  these 
fellows  about  cutting  low  stumps  and  they  began  to 
get  na^sty. 

He  tank  he  ov/n  das  forest. 

Hello,  there,  Alf . Hello,  Ha-hk,  --  V/ell,  now.  So 
he's  telling  you  how  to  cut  timer.  ' (CHUCKLES)  Were 
you  listening? 

I ain't  lettin'  no  young  kid  tell  me  how  to  fall  a 
tree* 

I Hees  geef  too  moch  wot  you  call  - uh  - sass,  huh? 

Yeah.  Too  blamed  fresh. 

Now,  don't  get  all  worked  up,  Hank,  Nothing  to  get 

excited  about.  Well,  let’s  see,  --  Jerry  was 

speaking  about  cutting  low  dovm  on  the  stump  and 
piling  up  the  slash? 

Sure,  we  know  all  that. 
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JIMS 

Wellj  maybe  tie  didn’t  know  you  fellows  had  worked 

on  a national  forest  timber  sale  before,  Jerry 

Q,uick  here  is  my  new  assistant  ranger,  boys. 

BAPTISTES 

Hees  ma,rk  dees  timber,  huh? 

JIMS 

Ye So  He  marked  this  timber,  and  you  see,  naturally 

he’s  anxious  to  see  that  it’s  cut  right. 

HiATKs 

I alius  lea,ve  low  stumps. 

JIMS 

Sure,  So  do  all  the  boys  in  this  crew.  Isn’t  that 

right?  (Chorus  of  ’’yeah’s'',  sure’s,"  etc,) 

JIMS 

Y/ell,  then  what’s  all  the  argument  about? 

IL'JTKs 

\7ell,  he  was  -- 

JERRY s 

Say,  listen,  fellows.  It’s  my  fault,  I’m  sorry  I 

flev/  off  the  ha,ndle.  You  see,  I didn’t  know  you 

fellows  had  done  this  kind  of  cutting  before. 

HTJECs 

Well  that’s  all  right,  --  Ifeybe  I was  gittin* 

kinda  ornery  too. 

JIMS 

Eorget  it,  you  fellows,  --  Jerry,  you  needn’t  worry 

about  the  bo^^s  not  doing  this  job  right.  Look  what 

a good  job  of  cutting  they  did  down  below  all  the 

slash  piled  up  neat  as  a whistle,  and  hardly  a young 

tree  broken  down  in  the  whole  area. 

B/J’TISTEs 

Sure,  Bass  right,  Hevaire  bra,k  wan  tree. 

JERRY 8 

That's  right.  It  looks  like  it  had  never  been  cut. 

H;JTK8 

Well,  shake  on  it,  pardner,  Ho  hard  feelings,  huh? 

JERRY s 

Of  course  not,  Tha.nks, 

H;JJK8 

An’  if  you’re  working  for  Jim  Robbins,  we’re  with  you 

pardner.  Ain’t  that  right? 

B/J’TISTEs 

Sure,  Meesta,ire  Rangaire  Robbins,  hees  gude  fella, 

huh? 

ALPS 

Ay  tank  so  too,  by  himminy. 
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JIMS 

Okay,  boys*  --  Say,  Eenk,  Tnere*s  the  boss? 

IL'JTKs 

Perkins?  He  Trent  do\7n  to  tine  mill  tnis  mornin^. 

JIM: 

\7ell,  maybe  the  bull  cook^ll  have  a little  spare 

grub  for  Jerry  and  me  anyho-jr.  'That  do  you  think? 

KAinis 

Sure.  It’s  *bout  time  for  the  bell  right  no'.T, 

Jills 

^ALl  right.  'Jhere  do  ^ve  'vash  up. 

PL'JTKs 

Sight  over  there  by  the  cook  house.  They’s  a tub 

o’  crater  there. 

JIMS 

Pine,  --  Gome  on,  Jerry.  Let’s  ba.the  the  lily  Tvhite 

hands • 

JERRY: 

^E1  right,  Hr.  Robbins, 

(PAUSE) 


JIMS 

Here  vre  a.re.  Dip  out  a pan  of  waiter,  Jerry,  You’re 

first. 

JERRY: 

Ho,  3i"Ou  ta.ke  this  one.  Here’s  auiother  pan. 

( 30  URLS 

OE  SPL.^^HIHG  YAESR) 

JIMS 

Hovr  come  you  ha.d  the  boys  all  riled  up,  Jerry? 

JERRY s 

I didn’t  meani  to,  Mr.  Robbins.  I -Tas  just  starting 

to  tell  them  to  be  careful  the  vm'.y  the3^  cut  do'vn 

trees,  but  they  v;ouldn’t  take  it. 

Jllvis 

Tlmt’s  it.  Don’t  like  to  be  told  whaH  to  do.  Loggers 

are  just  like  most  other  folks  that  Tray,  Jerry, 

JERRY: 

Hut  thej^ ' d ta.ke  it  from  ^'■ou,  v/ouldn’t  they? 

JIMS 

Maybe  so.  --  Here,  grab  the  soap,  --  "Ehoa,  slipped 

right  out  of  my  hands. 

JERRY: 

Hever  mind,  i’ll  get  it. 

JIM: 

All  right  --  Jerry,  I’-ve  found  tlmt  if  you  ta,ckle 

people  in  a.  friendly  sort  of  iie.y  - and  show  them 

why  a,  thing  out  to  be  done  - sliov/  ’em  there’s  a.  good 

reason  for  it,  - they’ll  generally  do  it. 
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JERRY: 

JIM: 


JERRY: 

JIM: 


I guess  the.f^s  right,  Mr.  Sohbins* 

Yeah.  Just  treat  ’em  to  a good  friendly  grin  once 
in  a ’-rhile.  Most  folks  are  pretty  rea,sonable  - 
even  loggers.  Reminds  me  of  one  time  when  I was  in 
^.i-rkansas  years  a,go,  Jerry,  The  Forest  Service  had 
just  established  ''he  Ozark  Ifetional  Forest  then, 
and  there  was  a lot  of  squatters  living  around  there 
who  weren’t  any  too  friendly  to  the  new  Government 
ra.ngers  they  sent  in.  There  was  one  old  codger  by 
the  na.me  of  Bill  Shanks  who  was  always  setting  fire 
to  the  woods,-  to  "green  up  the  grass”,  he  sa,id« 

^^nd  he  kept  telling  folks  he  wasn’t  going  to  have 
any  ra.ngers  coming  around  his  place  - it  v/ouldn’t  be 
healthy  for  ’em,  he  sa,id  --  Say,  T 'feet  Baptiste 
used  this  towel.  You  can  almost  make  out  his  thumb 
prints  here  in  the  corner.  --  Or  maybe  it’s  Hank’s. 

I have  seen  whiter  towels.  --  But  v;hat  e.bout  the 
squatter  in  u^rkansas? 

Oh  yes.  Y/ell,  the  Supervisor  told  me  I’d  better 
look  in  on  this  fellow  and  ’.wirn  him  about  setting 
fires.  I was  just  a young  fellov;  about  your  age 
then,  Jerry. 

What  did  you  do? 


JERRY: 
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JIMs  Well,  I went  over  to  his  cahin  and  wa,lked  up  to 

his  door,  and  first  thing  I knew  I was  looking 
right  into  the  muzzle  of  a shot  gun,  with  Bill  at 
the  other  end  of  it.  Say,  that  gun  looked  as  hig 
as  a cannon.  --  Well,  Bill  said,  "Are  you  the  ranger?” 
and  I managed  to  squeeze  a,  weak  little  ”yes”  out  of 
me.  I sure  was  feeling  sha,ky,  "Well”,  he  sahd, 

"I  ’lowed  I was  goin*  to  shoot  the  first  ranger  that 
come  around  my  pl-’.ce”*  I couldn’t  think  for  the 
life  of  me  Y/ha.t  would  he  the  proper  ajisvirer  to  that, 
so  I just  sort  of  grinned,  a/nd  sa,id  ”hut  that  Y/ould 
he  against  the  law,  Ifister”.  liayhe  that  struck  him 
funny,  hut  a.nyhow  he  commenced  to  grin  too,  e,nd  then 
he  sta.rted  laughing  right  out  loud*  --  No  ina,n  tha,t’s 
any  v/ays  human  could  shoot  another  man  \7hen  he^s 
la.ughing  with  him.  Well,  a.nyway,  first  thing  I 
knew  S was  sitting  do’vTn  to  the  table  v;ith  him,  and 
it  wasn't  long  a,fter  that  that  Bill  Shanks  was 
helping  us  f ight  fire  instead  of  hurning  up  the  woods 
himself,  -- 

(SOUiro  OP  STRIKING  IRON  TRL'JIGLE ) 

JIM:  There  goes  the  dinner  hell,  Jerry, 

(SOUND  CP  POOTSTEPS  BABEL  OP  VOICES) 

JIM:  Look  a,t  the  stampede, 

JERRY:  Gosh,  did  you  ever  see  such  a rush? 

JIM:  Better  hurry,  young  fellow,  so  you  c a.n  get  in  on  the 

first  helpings, 

JERRY:  I’m  right  with  you, 

(sound  op  POOTSTEPS.  MORE  VOICES,  THEN  CLATTER  OP  DISHES,  ETC 4) 


JIM: 


Sit  dovm  here,  Jerry 


\ 
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JERRY i R1 1 ri ght • 

(E;JBEL  or  voices  stops.  clatter  OE  pishes  j etc,  COHTIHUES 

THROUGH  EOLLOWIHG) 


JERRY s 

(/J’TSR  PAUSE)  Say,  Hr,  RoUUins  -- 

JIMS 

Sh-h-h, 

( PivU  oJi  ) 


jerry s 

( H/'T.E  ;VHISPER)  These  fellov/s  sure  eat  fast,  don*t 

they? 

JIHs 

Sh-h-h* 

(PAUSE) 


JERRY s 

(ILILE  V/HI3PSR)  Sey,  I --- 

JIM: 

Sh-h-h, 

(PAUSE) 

(B.ASEL  OE  VOICES  SIIDPEiUDY  PJESmEES  5 TOGETHER  7ITH  SCR.J'IHG  OE 


BELCHES  0 

L ELOOR,  .AID  EOOTSIEPS  ) 

JIM: 

1/ell,  the  hull  cook  sure  puts  on  a good  feed. 

JERRY: 

Yeah.  — Say,  what  we.s  all  the  "shushing”  about? 

JIM: 

(laughs)  Didn't  you  know  it  was  a,  verygres.t  breach 

of  etiquette  to  talk  at  the  table  in  a logging  camp? 

It  just  isn’t  done. 

JERRY: 

Vi/hy  is  the.t? 

JIM: 

I don’t  knovf.  It’s  the  unv/ritten  l?.w,  I guess* 

Or  ma.ybe  the  imy'  the  boys  go  for  the  food  there 

isn’t  p.ny  time  left  for  table  talk,  — Anyhow,  it 

keeps  do^jTO  arguir^'^nts  • 

JERRY: 

It  certednly  does  that.  --  Gosh,  I never  saw  food 

disappear  so  fast  in  my  life. 

^IM: 

Hi,  there,  Alf,  How  was  the  apple-sa-uce? 

ALE  s 

She  ban  all  gone  too  soon,  by  yiraminy. 

(SEVER/JL  TviSH  LAUGH) 


, ? 
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JIM: 

That's  too  had,  Alf,  \7ell,  Hank.  Going  hack  on 

the  j oh  ? 

ham;: 

Yeah.  We  gotta  git  hack  to  v^ork* 

B.MPTI3TE: 

Oooh,  Meestaire  Rohhins,  you  come  opp  in  de  woods, 

I shoy/  you  nize  loy/  stomp,  hy  gar. 

ALP: 

Ay  tank  ay  cut  shtoH^  planty  Icv/er  dan  Baptiste, 

BAPTISTS: 

Ho,  hy  gar,  Wann  I cut  tree  sPie's  more  loy/er  stomp. 

(VOICES  PADS, 

STILL  AHGUIHG) 

JIM: 

(laughs)  Well,  Jerry.  You  don’t  need  to  y;orry 

about  getting  your  trees  cut  close  to  the  ground. 

(PAPSOUT) 


,;0J 

^ aid 

eri:r 

f or 

av;' 

v-TdilH 

j;ov-  er.  '•fi  ^iqo 

$^ffiOO  yCx  ? /uicTcoH 

i'^eM  ^/{ooO 

«-:b3  v'd'  ^'drno.da  i-/c'I 

OliS:  n 

jjry'c  wods  I 

1 . - ■.'<  qdK  r.  BJ. 

■I'y-y-A.  yy-  'Sl 

d'  > j 0 

:yi7.sd  y;iv 

d-iJ-A. 

ys  *iST^'oI  S'XOi:: 

©d'rd  d.yo  I nii 

yi' 

Sv'.j.  c'X  ‘'XA'..''. 

imi 

Ux'KA  JliTB 

,s(LV5;  e^ioiov) 

v'l^o'w-  0^  bBBiy 

T'riOi?  i:>:';  ; 

.'-  .i.*  r 

( a,d3J:f.aX} 

sl-l-l 

AHInFOUIJCER:  We  leave  Jim  and  Jerry  here,  hext  Thursday  at  this 

same  hour,  Uncle  Sam's  Forest  Rangers  will  he  Y/ith  us  again,  — 
',/hen  timher  is  cut,  there  is  often  much  waste.  One  form  of  waste 
occurs  v/hen  high  stumps  are  left  after  the  trees  are  felled.  The 
hutt  log  contains  the  clearest  and  most  valua.hle  wood  in  the  tree, 
and  if  a high  stump  is  left,  it  means  that  severs.!  feet  of  this 
valuable  wood  is  left  to  rot  in  the  forest.  The  Forest  Service 
therefore  advises  that  trees  be  cut  as  close  to  the  ground  as 
practicable,  'Jhen  timber  is  cut  on  the  national  forests,  the 
Forest  Service  also  requires  that  the  slash  and  debris  left  after 
logging  be  disposed  of  in  some  suitable  ■'vay,  often  by  piling  and 
burning  it  at  some  sa.fe  time.  Loose  slash  left  in  the  forest  is 
a high  fire  hazard,  and  every  precaution  must  be  taken  to  prevent 
a fire  burning  over  an  area  following  cutting,  as  this  would  kill 
or  damage  the  remaining  trees  and  leave  the  area  wa,ste  and  barren 
land.  The  Forest  Service  also  insists  that  care  be  used  to  avoid 
breaking  dovm  young  trees  when  the  old  ones  are  cut,  for  its 
object  is  to  preserve  the  young  trees  for  the  next  crop  cf  timber 
and  so  keep  the  forest  continuously  productive, 

Harvey  Hays  plays  the  role  of  Jim  Robbins,  others  in  today's 
cast  weres  (CAST) 

These  sketches  of  renger  life  are  presented  by  the  United 
Sta.tes  Forest  Service, 
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